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COLIN: Oh, Stella.

STELLA: I wasn't sure. I was afraid. I thought it might
be a false alarm* It's only quite lately that I've been
certain.

COLIN: Why didn't you tell me?
STELLA: I didn't want to.

COLIN: Not at all? Were you going to let me go away
without knowing?

STELLA: It was only a month before you were going back
to Guatemala. I didn't want to spoil those last weeks
for you. Because I worried there didn't seem to be any
reason why you should be worried, too.

COLIN: But what were you going to do?

STELLA: I don't know. I was looking for some way out.
I thought it would be easier when you were gone*
Whatever happened, I thought I'd like to keep you
out of it.

COLIN: Why?

STELLA: I don't know, unless because I love you.

COLIN: Aren't I there to share your troubles with you?

STELLA: I^suppose women are very silly, when they tell a
man that they're going to have a child by him, It seems
rather an important moment to them. I suppose they
feel happy and a little frightened and awed. They want
to be made a fuss of. I couldn't expect you to feel joy
or pride, but only consternation.

COLIN: Oh, my sweetness, don't you know how devotedly
I love you?

STELLA: No, don't. Don't say anything that's going to
upset me. I don't want to get emotional, If we've got
to talk it over we'd better try to talk it over as calmly
as we can.

COLIN: What is that dreadful woman going to say now?